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Human Documents of Married Life

By Virginia T. Van de Water
Intimate and Human, Intensely Alive, Each Story Presenting
Which Might Occur to Any One of Us at Any Time

ing a Problem

WHY | LEFT MY HUSBAND

OT long ngo & woman wan
talking to me of an ac-
qualntance of mine whose
husband was miserly, 1
tempered, (11  bred, yot
whosio wile was uniformly
patient with him.

“She oan mand 1t all.” remarked my
friond. "becauss her husband has sl
ways been fulthful to her.  He has
never talked love to, or looked love
al, another woman."

The remnrk ast me to thinking.
Are thore women who can forgive all
that o man may do so long as ha re
males falthful to the letter of his mar-
ringe vowa? In the din of Infldellty
the only one that the average woman

¢annot condone? Porhaps that 1]
trua, but, If so, | am not llke other
women. For my husband was faith

ful to me, an the world counts Gdelity
Ha cortainly nover mado love to any
other woman, nor did he care par
ticularly for the society of the oppo-
alts sox

Oue of the wearing things about a
wsorrow or a mistake I8 that one goea
over (L in her mind, again and sgain,
alwaye with the same wondering
thought, "SBupposns [ bnd done thls or
that, might not the result bave been
difterent?™ Who that has suffered
does not know the lorture of such fu-
tile conjecturs? Bo I In reviewing
my marriage, find myself wondering
ir, ax a elrl, 1 hnd been trained differ
eatly, T might not have been a more
judiclous wife and made a better hus-
band of the man 1 married

But my parents were affectionate,
oldfashioned people whose one law of
tife was that of love. “Baar and for
bear” 1 was told, was the rule for a
Bappy marriage. To eface one's self,
if need be, for the =ake of the dear
one wat right The plan worked well
with my parents and in their home,
We were a singularly happy
voted family.

So when T married the man I loved
t determined to smooth his pathway

through life, and to sacrifice my own |

wishes when they conflicted with his,
This gave him happiness for o few
venrs, and made him selfish. 1 had
not learned that o wife is, to n cer-
raln extent, responsible for the char-
actor of the man she marries as well
as for the characters of the children
she bears. The old adage, “"Marriage
makes or marsa & man,” 1s sadly true,
aud the pitiful part of It Is that in
trylng to make a man comfortable a
wifo often mars him.

For the firat five years of our
wedded liTe we were tolerably happy.
My husband's incoms was suficient
for our wants,. Wa lived lu a pretty
coltage in a suburban town, and my
fables and home kept me confined 8o
closely that [ hod no tme for outslde
inlerests or ambitions, My fathoer had
given me a musical education, and be-
fore my marrings I was known as a
cither remarkablo pianist
A wife and mother [ kept up my
procticing. That T d4id this in spite of
mothe wl cares and housekeeping
rosponsibiitios was, perhaps, evidence
shiat [ was one of the musiclans who
really Jove (heir art,

Monsy matlers cause more marital
unhnppiness than all the conjuzal in-
fNdelities whicl are yupposed to fll the
divores courtn. At first the one polint
a7 painful feellng between my hus
fmsd and myself was tha financial
sitnation

I do not mean that my hushand was
stingy. Durlhg the enrly yours of our
widded life he was willlng to have me
order such clothes a8 1 neoded and
send the bills to him, Vle was safe ln
doing thig, for I was ool extrayagant,
Alfred pald the wages of our one serv-
ant, seltled the housekeeplng ac
omnta, wrote out e check for the
tallor who made me one handsome
etrpet cortume each year, but he did
pot give me mouney. When we had
Boen married some months I spoke of
this to Aim. He laugbed lightly,

“Why, dear girl,” he sald, “don't I
give you ill that you want? You know
I am willlng to get you any little
things that you ask for. 1 can't Eee
what yse you huve for money berond
<ar fare and postage stamps”

f Mushed uncomfortably. 1 could
pot explain to him that 7 dieliked hiv-
ing to ask my husband for every cent
{ spent. Pt 1 tried to expinin

"Weall, It I8 embarrassiog not to
bave n peany. Buppose 1 want to
tako n ride on the street car, or sup-
pote a friend nsks me to go walking
and proposes that we take a c¢ab
heme—It is uncomfortable not to have
a cent In one's pocket.” :

“Abh,” he sald slowly, "you want
your frionds to think that you have
money of your own?! 1 understand.
Hervafter I will band you a couple of
dAollnrs when you want it for ear fars
and pimllar trifiea. As I have an ac

unt st the stable, have the ecab

harged to me If you need one. Let

o kmow when you require money for
::nmpo and cars—and take this now!"
| He lald a two dollar blll on the ta-

e and went off to tha station to

h the traln that would carry him
hia office in town.

This wan the first time that I had

been out of tamper with my hus

At mnother time my husband was

L8

and de- |

planning to bo away for several days,
and I told him, stammeringly, that I
bad no money in the house “if any-
thing should bappen” He gave his
smile of amused and slightly wearled
patience, and drew forth a roll of
| geenbacks. Drawing cut three one
|-1allnr bills, he gave them to me with
| the remark:

"Here, take these to use as you
please In case 'anything should hap
pen,’ as you say. Remember 1 gave
them to you, however,"

Hin speech left me with an uncom-
fortable fecling when he told me
good-by and went to town. As he
was not to be back for three days, he
had suggestad that 1 uak an old school
mate of mine to make me a little visit
during his absence, She arrived that
noon In the afternoon she and 1
went for a stroll down the one bual-
ness gtreet of our lttle town. Our
only drug store was an agenoy for a
popular candy fOrm. My friend culled
my attention to this fact, adding:

"Let's get some caramels—I'm can
dy-hungry!™

8he tried to pay for the pound of
sweetments, but as she was my
guest mwy [deas of hospltality inter
fered with my allowing her to do &o
I lald one of the dollar bills my hus-
band had given me on the cashier's
desk. What would Alfred think? 1
wondered with a lttla thrill of ap
prehenslon. \

I wae goon to know. When I
reached home 1 found a telegram
from Alfred saylug he had received a
| letter at his office which made his
trip unnecessary, and that he would
be home to dinner

We were in our own room that
night bafore he spoke of the money

“By the way,” he eaid suddenly, *1
| will need some change tomorrow
morning, and have only large billa
with me. Let e have those three
ones 1 gave you this morning, will
you? 1 will give them back to you
[hnlfnre'- 1 go on my next trip” he sdd-

ed teasingly.

| And then I had to admit that I had
need sixty econts. He asked for what
I had needed It, and ! felt like a
naughty child when I murmured gullt
iy, “"Caramels.”

The humor of the situation did not
strike me then, Even now 1 cannot
amile at it, for 1 remember his con:
temptuous laugh

“You gald you wanted to have
money on hand ‘if anything happen-
ed'" he remarked. "“And candy was
what happened. 1 faney that {s the
| 8illy kind of thing that would often
occur If you hud the handling of the
family purse."”

When the elder of our two hoys
| was five years of age, the firm em-
ploying my husband falled. He bad
little trouble In getting another posl-
tion, for he had enguging manners

and personnl magnetlsm, and was
popular with his buosiness aequaln
tances But the new pesition made
oyr moving Into the city n nocessity

My h and did not llke the ldes of
an sapartment, o we decided to take

g house, although our income really
did not warrant it, 1 opened my eyes
in horror as 1 heard what the' rent
wonld be, hut Alfred, always sangulne
when prompted by desire, assured me
that T bad no need to worry, as that
wae hiv business, not mine. “If I can
stand it 1 guess you can,” he eald
shortly, and I was silenced.

But | soon learned that he could
not meet all the expenses {ncidental
to a city residence. He became mo-
rose, unhappy, and, at last, when I
begeed him to eonflde in me, he burst
forth with:

“Our family costs too much! Some-
how other men can get on with a sal-
ary like mine. But we can't! I sup
pose you feel now that you're in town
you must make s splurge, for your
bills are half as much again as they
used to be,

“You have orderad mnew carpels,
new hangings, and new curlains,
while in the country you were satls
fAed with those you had.'

I gaw he was In one of his unrea
sonable moods, but I tried to ex
plain, “My dear Alfred,” 1 pleaded,
“T told you that it would cost n great
deal to furnlsh a city houge, and I
wanted to make the thlngs we had out
in the country go aus far as they
wonld, but you Inslsted that I gel the
carpets, rugs, and hangings of which
you speak. Yet 1 did not get as hand-
soma artlcles ns you suggested”

“Oh, that's it!" ho exclalmed. “Say,
‘T told you so!” but the fact remalns
that I ndvised you to get what was
necessary, and, of course, o buy good
things, thinking that you would have
sense and judgment enough to go
slowly and easlly. The result ls but
another proof that you have no fdes
of the value of money. It serves me
right for thinking that you had!*

Yet, the next woek, he proposed that
we engnge a second mald, 1 showed
him how much this would Increase
our expenses, but he sald he knew
whers the money Wss coming f(rom,
and fonisted that I hire a girl who
should be waltress and chambermald.
The mald-of-all-work thus became
cook and laundress.

Oh, that first winter in town! How
hard it was! Burdened with the
sense of loneliness In a great clty,
with the knowledge that we were liv-

Ing right up to our Income and not
saving a cent, that my boys mismed
the country alr and the freedom to
run out of doors and play ns they
used to on our qulet suburban strects,
I would e awake far into the small
hours, llstening to the wind moan
about the house, and lenging for the
little cottage thirty miles away,

True to my theory of unselfishness,
I told my husband nothing of all this,
but I tried to make him love his new
home. When bills weére large he
would regret that I “could not be con-
tent in the country,” forgetiing that I
wanted to remain there, and that ha
and insisted on our coming Aaway
But, Nttle by litle, the city Iife at
tracted him, and at last he jolned a
fashionable club, after which he com-
plalned less of the “barren town life.”
He told me llittle of his business af-
falrs until one day when he cama to
mo and asked me if I would go to a
notary public with him, as he wanted
to have me sign my name with his so
that he could get some ready money.

“But I don't understand,” I eald,
“what my slgnature has o do with
A

Then, in a sudden lmpulse of confl-
dence, ha told me that he had not the
money for the rent, and wanted to
borrow something on his lfe Insur
ance, and, a8 he was Insured for my
benefit, my signature was necessary.

It waa at this junctura I determined
I must do something to increase the
family Income, so, without mentlon:
Ing my plan to my husband, I went to
a4 profesgor of musle with whom I
had been acquainted for years and
asked him if he would tell me how to
get a few puplls. He knew of my mu-
sicsl abllity and recommended me to
several wealthy persons who had chil-
dren to be taught, and who were able
to pay the prices which he told me to
ask. When, after some months, 1 had
made two hundred dollars by this
work, | confessed my secret to my
hueband, just when he was agaln In
financlal diMeulty. I had hoped the
fact that I could hand him some
money would lUft a load from his
mind. To my astonlshment, he be
came furlous!y angry.

“To think that you, my wife, should
demean me by earning money!" he ex-
claimed. “It {s & part and parcel of
the whola thing nowndays! You are
not satisfied to live simply, to econo-
mize and help your husband as the
dear, old-fashioned women used to,
but you must get out into the world
and hustle, just as men do!"

There was much more sald. I apolo:
glzed and told him 1 only meant to
help him. At first he would not for
mive me. Then, auddenly, his whim
changed, as unexpectedly and quickly
as a wenther-vane will veer about In
a sontherly gale

“Poor girl!" he said, putting his arm
about me. “What else could I ex-

pect?—I1, & man who cannot supply
his wile with the luxurles most wom-
en have! What a fallure I am!
wonder that, seelng other women with
handsomer homes and more pleas.
ures than you have, you should use
your talent to get these things!"

1 hastened to reiterate my satate-
ment that my desire was to be of as
sistanca to him, and, to prove it 1
presged upon him the money I had

earned. He protested nt first, then
took it to please me and “just as &
loan" He never affered to return it

and 1 never asked for it.

And here 1 acknowledge (hat T
made the greatest of blunders, This
s one of the things over which I
ponder and say, “If 1 had acted oth-
erwise.” ‘But such speculation is use-
lesa, 1 appreciate that what I then
called my unselfish duty was a sin-
ful error. T should have allowed Al
fred to be independent of me, since he
claimed to be. I might have heen
happler.

For by this tima I appreciated that
I was not happy. 1 had my children,
my two bonny boys, and It was for
thelr pakes that I had tried to make
myself belleve that thelr father was
all that I wished him to be. Yet his
attitude toward them was one of the
things that widened the breach be-
tween us., He loved his boys In
certaln way, especially when 1 paid
little attention to them. But he was
jealous of my devotion to them, and,
when angry, was very severs with
them. I have a theory that parents
should seem to agree {n the manpge-
ment of their children, so when Al-
fred was unjust to the boys I sald
nothing nt the time, but afterward
my sense of justice would lead me to
explain the ciroumstances. Such ex-
planations frritated my husband. 1
remember omne afternoon when he
enme home and found lylng on the
table in his room his favorite meer
schaum with the mouth-plece broken.
David, our elder son, then o lad of
ten, chanced to be passing the door.
His father called to him. T knew
from his volee that he was angry, and
I hastened to the scene. He had the
child by the arm and was asking:

“Who Iaild that pipe there?"

*“1 did, father,” replied the boy. “I
picked It up from the floor where—"

He got no further, for his father
struck him noross the face. “Of
conrse you ploked it up from the foor
after dropping it there!™

“Rut, father, 1 did not drop—"

“No lles, elr] Bes here,” turnlng to

Fallible Judgment of Rich Men,

Wealthy men are credited with so
koon 4 perception that nvarsge mortals
Policve thom Infullible In matter of in-
wvestmonts. No hiinan s infallible; the
mppraisaln of property of those weallhy
mean whose deaths occurred In recent
Fours have shown overy one to have
r Anjudicious

—

pands of shares of worthless stuff. Of
ons concern alone, the Holy Terror
Mining company, there were 10,000
shares. The estate had 2,000 sharos
of Rook Island common, which wers
bought at a much higher price than
‘that of 4%, now quotad on the stock

S S

late Hmperor Mutsuhito, 8he ad
vanced In step with ber husband, real
lslug that one must elther andvanecs
or go backward, as thers is no stand-
Ing still in an age of progress. Since
her time Japaness women have {aken
@ larger part in the affalrs of the life
of that country, .

No |

1 Interponod gently, “My dear, per-
haps he did not broak the pipe. Did
you, son?™ [ asked of the frightened
boy.

"No, mother, 1 only pleked It up
when I saw [t lying on the floor.™

His father gave & derlgive laugh,
“And 1 supposs It fell dmm. of Iuﬁlt
from tha pipa-ruck and broke itself,”

“But, fathor—"'

“Go to your room!™ ordered my
busband, and, as the lad tamed to
obay, ha caught hold of his arm and
shook him roughly.

I kept sllenos until the door of the
boy's room shut behind him, then 1
sald: “Alfred, you are behaving fool
Ishly. How do you know David broke
the pipe?™

But he was past reasoning with,
| and answered mo with a flow of sar
onsm that was so pitifully weak and
silly that, as I HMetened to him, to his
railings and childish fury, 1 found all
raspect for him dylng within me.

When he paused for breath T went
tomy own room. Later T descended to
the kitchen and literyliewed the
malds, asking them If they knew who
had tonchéed my husband’s plpes that
day. The chambermald remenibered
that she had knocked one out of the
rack when dusting.

“Do not forget to tell the boys' fath.
er of iL," T sald, "for be thinks one of
them did ie"

I was In the diningroom when Lhe
mald made her confossion. She was
sorry., she sald, but It was an acch
dent. My husband remarked that he
was sorry. too, as the pips was a valu-
able one, but that he knew “accldents
would bappen” He never apologized
to his son, nor reforred again to the
matter.

Yet what could I do or say when
my boys would come to me after
guch a scene and express thelr Indig
nation? It taxed all my lngenuity to
geem to explain thelr father's attl
tude. 1 pleaded that he had buslness
troubles, that he was not well, that
he wns nervous, that he loved them
truly, and that they must not mind
hies little irritable ways, 1 knew that
I was not honest with them. But he
wns thelr father with whom they
must live, with whom I must llve.

When the younger boy was fifteen,
my mother dled. To me, her ouly
child, she left enough money to buy
the house in which we dwelt, and to

' I <
"TO THINK THAT YOU,
BY EARNING MONEY !™

Iay aside something toward my boya®
education. [ did not tell my husband
what the small amount was, only that
it was not much, I was sure that if
he knew the real sum he would some
day come to ma with a complaint of
the cost of living, and that 1 would
weskly help him out by letting him
use my money. o justice to my boys
I had no right to do this,

When my mother died, my father
cawe to live with uw, That was my
mother's wish, and my husband
agreed willingly to this plan, for 1
was in great sorrow. At such times
hz was always considerate.

I had thought the situation trying
before my father came to live with us.
After that It was wellnigh Intoler-
able.

My father's health was not strong,
and I had to watch his dlet carefully,
and ses that ho did not overexert him-
self. There never was A more sweet-
uatured man than he, nor & more lov-
ing purent. He must have seen the
difficulties [n my path, for hie tried, In
litlle unobtrusiva ways, to make
thinge easy for me. All thess small
acts of thoughtfulness Alfred would
resent, for he was jealous of my love
for anyone but himself. 1 remember
his anger when father made me a
present of an easy chalr, upholstered
in a color which my husband did not
Jike. When he cama home that aight
I called him into the lbrary to see
father's gift to me, Fortunately the
donor had gone up-stales to get ready
for dluner and did not witness my
hifsband’s dark lpoks as he surveyed
the plese of furnitire. *

“S8o you like that, do you?" he
sneered. “Well, [ suppose, as the Im-

A

they like' ™

“But, Altred,” 1 faltered, "it I8 very
handsome,”

“Perhaps you think so. For my

part I think it s hideous, and an un
nocessary addition to the house”

“But father meant to pleass un” I
remirded him.

“To please youn, perhapa” he re
plied. “I beg you to remember that
any addition to this house Is not a
present to me, nor s it made for my
benefit. The house Is yours, you
know—yourd, by the right of purchase
with your mother’s money, and 1 have
no clalms here. You ars. eareful to
ramind me of that by buying things
without consulting me, and your fath-
er alds and sbets you in it by sending
home furniture which 1 do not like,
and which I shall never use."

During all these years Aifred's in-
come Increased steadily, but wo had
no more money to spars than. when
he drew n smaller salary. Our ox-
penses kept pace ¢ruelly with our re
sources,

One of the hardest things I had to
bear during the last winter of my
father's life was my husband's rve-
sentment of my care of him. Thyg dis
pase that was killing the elderly ‘man
made him wealer each month, but to
the last he kept up and about and
dreaded lo give trouble. Ha inzisted
upon paying higher board to me, as
he sald that he knew the delicacles
he must have to sult his weak diges-
tlon were an added expense. He had
a nuree come In and attend to him
each night and morning to relleve
mo of care. Yot my husband would
fly into a temper whenever 1 spent
ten minutes with the sick man while
he was at home. One evenlng my
husband and I were golng to dinner
at the house of Alfred's employer,
dressed rather early, as did Alfred,
and, being entlraly ready, | went into
my father's room to tell him good
night. As 1 came out of his door my
husband stood at the head of the
stairs awaiting me. He asked me,
stiMly, to come down to the 1ibrary.
I went with him, silently, for 1 knew
there was a stprm brewing. Closing
the door behind me, he sald:

“May 1 inquire If you Intend to
make a slave of yourself to your
father’s whims for the next ten
yeare? He muay live as long as that,
you know."”

“He cannot llve very long, Alfred”™

'

.I = -
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‘MY WIFE, SHOULD DEMEAN ME

I eald. *“I hardly thlnk you appre
clate how serlous his condition 1"

“Well, you appreclate it enough for
two,"” he sald, with the ourl of the lip
that always exasperated me. “Whero
do I coma in in this deal?"

The scales fell from my eyes, and
I saw how, through years of folly, I
had fostered this man's selfishnoss,

I had time to wash my face in cold
water to steady my nerves a little
before the cab in which we were to
£0 to dinner was announced. During
the drive to our destination not n
word was sald by either my husband
or mysalf.

Yet T was hardly prepared for the
tonst which 'my husband offered
when, toward the close of the din.
ner, our host laughingly challenged
each man to drink to that which he
loved beat. Alfred sprang to his feet,
holding his glass of champagne high
above his hoad. The candles lighted
up his handsome, beaming face, his
fine eyes, the gleam of his testh as
his briliant smile flashed forth.

“Gentlemen!” he exclaimed, “stand
up, every one of you! For 1 drink
to the dearest thing in life or death
to me—my peerless, beautiful wife!"

When the toast had boen drunk
amid loud applause, my hostess lean-
ed toward me, tears §n her honest
eyen. -

‘Oh, my dear!” ghe sald,
worth while to have lved to win
such a love na that!"

Three months after the scens I
hl._!e deseribed, my father dlpd. 1
could not weep as I stood by his open
grave, but Alfred, burying his face in
his hands, shook with sobs. ' The of
ficlating olergyman told me

went west to thelr new home,

The house was sadly i
the long winter after my son's
ture. Hin brother wis now
college and doing night work
nowspaper. He had but one ev
off a woek, and insisted on devoting
that to me, although 1 begged him to
make calls or seek yonng soclety. But
he had always been a “mother’s boy™
and was, he sald, happler with me.
My husband spent mosat of his eve-
nings at his club, coming In late. He
tind bought himself a handeome sad-
die horse, and after office hours would
tnks long rides with his friends.
Sometimes he would dine with thesa
friends before returning home. 1 al-
ways ordered dinner for the usual
hour, on the chance of his coming in,
but half of the time I sat down to
the tabla alone, The loneliness and
straln begun to tell on me. 1 was
thin and nervous and so far from
well that my son insisted I must have
some recrestion, His “evening off™
wans Saturday, and, one week, s B
surprise to me, he got Ltheater tickets
for that evening and appeared at the
door of my room about five o'clock
In the afternoon to tell me to dress
to go out to dinner with him and to
the play afterward. Ho klssed me as
I exolalmed with pleasura;

“It ia so long since 1 have had any
little fun Hke this!*™ 1 sald.

"Wall, you shall have it any time
I
| wigh T could be with you all the time"

Then 1 remembered my huosband
“But supposa your father comes home
to dinner?" I said hesitatingly,

“I ean't help it if he does, mother.
|I have kopl count, and out of seven
| evenings he has been at home to din-
| ner just three times, and you have,
; for the other four nighte, dined alone,

and spent the entire avening by your
[ self. This kind of thing has got to
gtop. 1f he does not conslder your
convenience, you noed not conslder
his"

T lald my hand on his lips, “Don't
talk llke that, dear!™ I begged. “Your
| father has always done as he pleased,
|and 1 have encouraged him In it. He
Is master In his hoose and has a right
| to go and come as he chookes. 1 do
not want to bo selfiah.”

“And I want you to be Jjust this
once. 1 do not bélleve thut father
|wlll cdme home, anyway. And If he
does, he should be glad that you are
out having a good Ume."

“l will leave a little note of ex-
|p|nnm|on for him." T said;

We had a lovely time, Donald and L
| It made me feel almost young agaln
to slt opposite the gooddooking boy
at dinner, to hear the nmusle of the
orchestra, and to have to make no
effort to please anvbody. My boy al-
wayn understood me, and if 1 talked
he was pleased; it 1 wpa silent, heo
did not mind, The play was “Peter
Pan,” and 1 was ns much charmed by
It a8 wera the children In the au
dience. We chatted happily of the
events of the evening all the way
home. As we reached the front door
1 saw a light in the library windows
and knew that my husband was walt-
ing up for me. A glunce at his face
showad me that he was angry., |
triad to lgnore his manner angd to tell
hitn cheerfully what a plefsant time
we had had.

“Who pald for this nonsense?" he
asked sharply.

“It was Donald's treat,” 1 sald, be
fore my son could reply. And 1 tried
to smile.

“A fool and his monev are soon
| parted!™ remarked my husband. “'It's
a pity, elr, that instead of throwing
away your cash you don'l try to life
eome of the load from the shoulders
of the father to whom you have been
an expense all these years."

I tried to check my son's reply, but
he was no longer a child, but a man,
and answered hotly:

“I was not aware, father,' that you
were burdened by my support, [ have
watched this menage for many years,
and, so far, I cannot see that Dave
and I have been an expense to any-
one except mother.”

“And who do you suppose supports
her?" roared my husband furlously.

“1 will 1f she will let me!" was the
unexpected rejoinder.

HBut why reeall all the painful
seenie that followed? Until niy huse
bund and my son faced each other in
anger that night T had never known
actual terror. [ feargd that Alfred
would strike Donald, and, knowing
how ungovernable my husband’s rage
was, 1 trembled for the result if he
did. The climax was reached when
the fathor ordered the son to 'leave
the house temorrow morning and
never set foot In It again.”

In the slience of my room In the
early morning hours 1 determined to
leave my husband. 1 would sell my
house and take an apartment whare
Donald and 1 could have a quiet lit-
tle home together. By the terms of
my father's will I had enough to live
on economically for the rest of my
days. I would be o burden to nobody.
I knew that my husband’s Income was
suficlent to support him in luxury.
He did not need me; my son did. I
no longer loved my husband. 1 could
not stand life with him anothor day.

Alfred and I been married for

g1
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i‘I oenn glve it to you, mothar mine,

&

life sentonce
had been pronounced upon-him, he
would huve refused, after twenty say.
en years, to have the sentence com-
muted.

(Capyright, by Mofat, ¥Yard & Co.)

The Chestor County (Pa.) Historical
soclety Ia planning to place a mark-
er upon the old homeatead of Gen.
Anthony Wayne of Paoll, and hold

Plan Memorial to “Mad Anthony.”

commemorntive _thore some |
time " _..ﬂ, 1 ol b ! SN ;ll.
Tho Chester County soclety I‘lll

meoting house at Birmingham, near
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CITIES NOW MORE HEALTHY

No Longer Eat Up Men as a Furnace
Eats Coal—How Health s
Guarded.

Mortallly statistics are showing that
the great citles of the world no longer
el up men un A furnace eats coal, aud
that they are outgrowing their depend,
once on rural districts for fresh hu-
man supplies. This Interesting theme
s worked out by & writer in the Inde-
pendent, Willlam B, Balley, nssistant
professor of politleal eeonomy at Yale,

The death rate In London, for in-
stance, from 1281 to 1885 was 209 In
each 1,000 paople. In 1910 it was 12,7,
New York dropped from 275 to 18,
Chicago from 21.6 to 16.1, Berlln from
0.6 to 14.7, Bt. Petersburg from 32.8
to 241 and Parls from 244 to 16.T.

In medieval times pestilence found
cities pasy prey: today the great com-
munities, guarded as they are by alert,
Intelllgent, vigorous health dopart-
ments, are bhegloning to act as out-
posts ngalnat the spread of discase.
Tuberculosis, malaria and other de-
stroyers of life may stalk unmolested
through the country . districts, but
when they reach cltles s delermined
fight {5 made ngainst them. The
henlth department of Chleago at the
opening of every vacatlon season In-
gues  bulletine warning clitizens
against the perila of the uninspected
well water they may find on farns
and st many summer resorts,

Not a few of the advantages of the
country—the broad open spaces, clear
alr and opportunity for exerclie—are
now glven to the clties In parks and
playgrounds.« If the movement keeps
up the cities of the future will be
more benutiful as well as more health-
ful than the country whose benefits
ey borrow,

Rapld transportation—when it Iis
both froquent ' and reliable—is
one of the great factors In promoting
clty health. ‘Phe ear lines enable o
eity's population to spread out so
that every man, woman and chlld has
a chance to get fresh alr and sun-
shine, The fulling death rate in the
chief eities demonstrates that those
who seek protection shall perhaps find
it best in the centers where the peril
of numbers forces the crowd to fight
unceasingly agalpst discase,

WEAR AND TEAR OF STREETS

Weight of Load Belng Increased With.
out Increasing Strength of
the Pavements.,

We are Increasing the welght of
loads hauled over our streets and
not correspondingly incressing the
strenigth of the pavements to carry
them.

The legnl Hmit of a Joad to be hauled
over the streets of thie city s 7%
tone. This welght is belng constantly
oxcended, and the streets are damaged
accordingly,

Oceaslonally we see these heavy
loads drawn by long strings of horses;
and when horse power e used the
dnmnge I8 greater by reason of the
narrower tires usual on the wvehiclea
und the shoes of the stralning anlmals.

But the greatest danger I8 from the
powerdriven trucks. In these the
horse power ean be increased at will,
and it Is of no use to Increase liorse
power unless the load I8 Incroased to
correspond.

The damage done by these heavy
londa s different from thal caused by
the swift-moving automoblles. It Is
not so rendily notieed, but it is the
more dangerous,

While the tires of power trucks are
wider than those of the horse-drawn
witgon, thersa comes a time when the
weight, even If distributed over very
wide tires, has a crushing force which
the ordinary pavement cannot with-
etand. 1If the pavement ls concrets it
in broken, and if basalt blocks they
nre driven Into the ground, in elther
cpge very doon resulting Is a chuck.
hole, \

The limit of welght of loads which
can be properly transported over any
publio street is the Hmit of the money
which the publle is willing to spend
on the foundations of its streets,—
San Frandlseo Chronicle,

Gardens on Lamp Posts,

A unique work |s belng carried on
succcesfully In Minneapolls, for ex-
ample, where window hoxes and haog-
Ing gurdens have bosan lntroduced Into
the busloess  thoroughfures. Last
yoar more than 16,000 feet of hang-
lug gardens were malntained in the
buulést streets, The businesa houses
are regularly canvassed for the pur-
pone, and agreements are mado for in-
stalling boxes of flowers or shrub-
bery. A private wsubscription was
stariad furthermore to install hanging
gardens upon the ornamentsl Jam
posts of the elly. More than
thase attraetive mininturs
have beon installed by

As the result of this public-
spirited work and at very trilliug ex-
pense Minnespolis has won the en-
vinble title of the "City of Fowers
and Hanglng Gardens."—Christian
Herald,

One Opportunity,




